LIVING BIOGRAPHIES OF FAMOUS AMERICANS

THE SMOLDERING embers flare up, the brew of rebellion bubbles
on. Tirelessly Patrick Henry breathes life into the sparks. On a
fateful day in Richmond he listens to the frightened legislators
who argue for appeasement. He rises at last to speak, summon-
ing all the eloquence at his command.

"We are apt to shut our eyes against a painful truth, and listen
to the song of that siren till she transforms us into beasts . . .
Suffer not yourselves to be betrayed by a kiss ... We must
fight! ... An appeal to arms, and to the God of hosts, is all
that is left us ... Gentlemen may cry peace, peace; but there
is no peace . . . The next gale that sweeps from the North will
bring to our ears the clash of resounding arms . . . Our breth-
ren are already in the field . . . Why stand we here idle;* . . .
Is life so dear, or peace so sweet, as to be purchased at the price
of chains and slavery? . . . Forbid it, almighty God! ... I
know not what course others may take; but as for me, give me
liberty or give me death!"

Spent in emotion, he resumes his seat amidst a deep silence,
head resting in his hands. And as he rests after his supreme flight,
the flame of the rebellion bursts in all its fury. Stirred by his
powerful words, Virginia resolves to arm herself, to accept the
coming struggle, to prepare herself for her defense.

Elsewhere, too, the flames leaped high. Congress sent forth an
appeal to arms. From every corner of the continent the answer-
ing shout rang back. America was arming. Higher the flames and
hotter the brew, seething to scald tyranny away from the Ameri-
can shores.

On every village green the militia was training for action.
Patrick Henry was chairman of the committed for arming and
disciplining the recruits. His men followed him with unswerving
devotion. He was commander-in-chief of Virginia's forces.

A time came when Patrick Henry was to put to the test the
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